ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 1950s! 
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CANADA 


COSMIC RAY BOMB 
- EXPLOSION '- 





THE UNBELIEVABLE EVENTS LEADING UP TO THE.. 


COSMIC RAY BOMB 





THE TIME; A COLD NOVEMBER NIGHT. THE PLACE: THE 
OFFICES OF THE PUBLISHER OF “WEIRD SCIENCE” COMIC 
BOOK! THE ROOMS ARE DARK, EXCEPT FOR A SMALL LIGHT 
BEHIND A DOOR MARKED “EDITORIAL”! INSIDE, TWO MEN, 
COLLARS UNBUTTONED, .. SLEEVES ROLLED UP ARE FILL- 
ING A LONE ASH-TRAY WITH CIGARETTE BUTTS...A BLANK 
SHEET OF PAPER STANDS ІМ A TYPEWRITER, . . 


TOMORROW'S THE D£ADL/MWE. ..ALf I'M STYM/ED, 

WE'VE GOT TO GET A TERRIFIC BILL I CAN'T 

LEAD STORY OR OLD PHINEAS T. THINK OF A 
FABLES WILL HAVE OUR HEADS! THINGS 





HOW ABOUT... A STORY WELL, How W WE DID ONE 24577 | MELL, How ABOUT YNOW YOU'RE 
ABOUT A TRIP TO THE ABOUT A TIME J ISSUE! WE NEED A STORY ABOUTA / TALKING! BUT... 
MACHINE SOMETHING МЕ” Lf THE ATOMIC 
SEQUENCE ? SOMETHING — BOMA 15 OLD 
TERRIFIC! HAT AND А HYDRO- 
GEN BOMB'S BEING 
MADE WOW МЕ 
NEED SOMETHING 
REALLY NEW! 


ATOM BOMB... МММ... HYDROGEN OKAY, BILL! SIT 
... WAIT! 1607 ITE A STUPENDOUS f ONE! GET OUT THE ENCYCLO- f TIGHT! I'LL GO INTO 
COSMIC RAY BOMB! COLOSSAL’ PEDIA’ GET THE SCIENTIFIC OUR REFERENCE 
THAT'S /7 ER... REFERENCE BOOKS f WE'LL LIBRARY... I'LLBE 
WHAT'S А COSMIC | | READ UP ON COSMIC RAYS! BACK IN A MINUTE. 


RAY BOMB ^ 














"WELL, WE BEGIN OUR STORY IN AN ATOMIC-BOMB 
EXPERIMENTAL LABORATORY AT OAKRIDGE, TENNESSEE! 
WE SEE THESE TWO SCIENTISTS HARD AT WORK ATA 
WEIRD-LOOKING MACHINE! A SWITCH IS THROWN, AND 
THE ENERGY BUILDING UP IS SUDDENLY RELEASED! 
THEN... UNEXPECTEDLY...” 





I 607 IT, AL! LOOK! WE'VE LEARNED THAT 
COSMIC RAYS ARE RADIATIONS ORIGINATING 
IN INTER-STELLAR SPACE... FAR BEYOND THE 
BOUNDARIES OF 00/7 SOLAR SYSTEM... THAT 
THEY ARE CONSTANTLY BOMBARDING THE 
SURFACE OF THE EARTH... 








LOOK QUIZZICALLY AT EACH OTHER..." 


THERE WAS NO REASON 


МО." 1 DON'T UNDER - 
FOR THAT TO HAPPEN 


STAND” ALL WE WERE 
DOING WAS BOMBARDING 
A MICROSCOPIC SPECK 
OF PLUTON/UM WITH 


"WHEN THE SMOKE CLEARS AWAY, THE TWO SCIENTISTS 


WHAT'S 


PLUTONIUM, 
BILL f 


“THAT'S A MAN MADE ELEMENT, 
AL! THEY SYNTHESIZED IT WHILE 
DEVELOPING THE 470M BOMB ! 
ANYWAY... THESE TWO SCIENTISTS 
ARE FOOLING AROUND WITH THIS 
PLUTONIUM WHEN THE EXPLOSION 
TAKES PLACE 


way NO MATTER,ERİCT 
( WE WILL REBUILD 
ITIN SHORT ORDERS, 


LOOK OUR 
REVERSE- 
CYCLOTRON’ 


"THEY GET THIS " REVERSE-CYCLOTRON" REBUILT AND 
THEN THEY BEGIN AGAIN..." IT WITH HIGH-SPEED DEUTERONS, .. 
THE NUCLEI OF THE HEAVY HYDRO- 
GEN ATOM... THAT TERRIFIC 
EXPLOSION TOOK PLACE ” 


HERE, ERIC” WE HAD 
PLACED ONE-THOU- 
SANDTH OF A MILLI- 


INSTEAD OF THAT 
MICROSCOPIC BIT OF 
PLUTONIUM, WE HAD 
USED A CHUNK THE SIZE 
OF A BASEBALL 


LET US GO OVER THE NOTES 
OF OUR LAST EXPERIMENT, 
WHEN THE EXPLOSION GRAM OF PLUTONIUM, 
TOOK PLACE, HENLEY! J| A SPECK NO BIGGER THAN 
ED THE POINT OF A PIN,INTO 
THE REVERSE- 


TO FIND OUT EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED 
HENLEY, WE MUST FIRST DUPLICATE 


THAT WILL BE 
DIFFICULT TO 


FIRST EXPERIMENT...EXCEPT THAT 
WE WILL TAKE A FAR SMALLER 
AMOUNT OF PLUTONIUM THAN WE 
FIRST USED... PERHAPS ONLY 


ASINGLE ATOM OF 
PLUTONIUM * 





AS/NGLE АТОМ OF XY THIS IS 


ISN'T THAT A 
LITTLE FAR- 
FETCHED? 


ANOTHER 
EXPLOSIONS 


THAT, HENLEY, 

15 WHAT WE 

MUST FIND 
ouT* 


WAIT, ERIC! THIS MAY BE ALL 

WRONG... BUT PERHAPS THIS NEW 

ELEMENT... WHICH WE SHALL CALL 

ELEMENT WUMBER /05... 

EXPLODES WHEN BOMBARDED 
BY COSMIC RAYS! 


"бо THEY SET TO WORK, MANUFACTURING ELEMENT 
NUMBER 105, BUT SHIELDING IT FROM COSMIC RAYS! 
THEY BUILD A REVERSE -CYCLOTRON IN A SHELL ОР 
LEAD SEVERAL FEET THICK?" 


SEE, ERIC! THE ELEMENT REMAINS 

/WTACT ” SINCE COSMIC RAYS CAN- 

NOT PENETRATE THE LEAD SHELL, 
IT DOES NOT EXPLODE f 


GREAT SCOTT, 
HENLEY! THINK 
OF WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN IF THIS 
CHUNK OF E- 105 WAS 
REMOVED...EXPOSING 
IT TO COSMIC RAYS! 


"I DON'T KNOW HOW THEY DO IT, AL...BUT 
FOR THE SAKE OF THE STORY... THEY 
MANAGE! NOW THE Y ARE READY! THE 
SWITCH IS THROWN AND..." 


IT HAPPENED İ WE ARE 


BOMBARDING PLUTONIUM \BUT WHAT 
WITH HIGH-SPEED DEU- 
TERONS HAS CREATED А 


NEW ELEMENT THEN 
ON THE EXPLODES! 
VERGE 
OFA 
GREAT 
DISCOVERY, 


OH, I GET IT, BILL COSMIC RAYS, 

WHICH ARE BOMBARDING THE EARTH 

CONTINOUSLY, HIT THIS NEW ELEMEN 

AS IT IS SYNTHESIZED... EXPLODING 
IT IMMEDIATELY 


THOUGHT ENTER YOUR HEAD, ERIC ” 
IT WOULD COMPLETELY DESTROY. 
OAK-RIDGE AND HALF THE 
STATE OF TENNESSEE ” 


TAKE ALL 
PRECAUTIONS, 
HENLEY f COME... 
LET US CONTINUE! 

















FANTASTIC, BILL! THIS Ўсооо' ги. ў “They CONTINUE To MANUFACTURE “Вит THE NEXT MORNING, AL. 


15 GOING TO MAKE А @ wRITE THE THIS SYNTHETIC ELEMENT UNTIL 
TERRIFIC STORY! 1 SCRIPT... | THEY HAVE AN AMOUNT CAPABLE 6000 LORDS N£ AND ALL OUR 


WANT TO DO THE 4/7 J BUT FIRST | оғ DESTROYING А CITY Like THIS THE CHEST WITH Д NOTES! ERIC! 
WORK ON IT LET ME ONE...NEW YORK! THEN THEY BUILD E106: ız WHAT WILL 
MYSELF” J FINISH! Д А HUGE LEAD CHEST AND PREPARE A GONE: 
- TO TAKE THE NEW ELEMENT TO 
WASHINGTON...” 












MUST АМО ABOUT 
THIS, HENLEY! WE'LL 
LEAVE IN THE 
MORNING! 









NONSENSE! THE “AGENTS” wHo STOLE WY BUT...THIS 
iT PROBABLY ANOW WHAT IT ISf THEY J FOREIGN POWER... 
WOULDN'T DARE USE iT! THEY'LL Å THEY'LL 

PROBABLY TRY TO SELL IT TO LA USE irr 
A FOREIGN POWER... 


“They PACK QUICKLY AND RUSH TO WASHINGTON...TO 
THE OFFICE OF THE SECRETARY OF DEFENSE...WHERE 
THEY TELL THEIR STOR’ д 















ASSUMING YOUR THEORY IS CORRECT... 
AND THIS "COSMIC-RAY BOMB” / LOOSE.. 
WHAT САМ J DO? I'LL NOTIFY THE 
F.B.I, LOGAL POLICE, AND THE CUSTOMS 
OFFICE! WHOEVER REMOVED IT WON'T 
GET OUT OF THE COUNTRY WITH ITS 
BUT THESE THINGS...TAKE 7/MES 





ME oem " 
y gl сии ША 
ANS ет. 


Һаны ә 







GREAT, BILL! 
GREATS 
ues 


ei 


wow! SHLOIMIE/ LOOK-A-7A/S ^ 
A COSMIC RAY BOMB! 


FRAM VERE BEING YOU GAHTING 
DESE COMHIC BHOOK FROM, 
HAH, YONG MANS? 


I'LL GET TO WORK 
ON THE SCRIPT 
RIGHT, Now! 


M GONNA GET 
ME ACOPY! 


DOWNA CORNER 
STORE, MR.f 


0000 I'LL GO 
HOME AND GET 
SOME SLEEP 
SO I CAN START 
ON THE ART 
WORK AS SOON 

AS YOU'RE 
FINISHED f 


AND so..THE TYPEWRITER IN THE EDIT- 
ORIAL OFFICE OF THE PUBLISHERS OF 
WEIRD SCIENCE BEGINS TO CHATTER... 
AND A FEW DAYS LATER, THE LEAD 
STORY FOR “WEIRD SCIENCE" NUMBER 
THREE IS COMPLETE 


GEE, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
GETS BLOWED UP f 





THERE ARE TWO 
MEN HERE, FROM 


GENTLEMEN! WHO TOLD YOU ABOUT 
THE COSMIC RAY BOMB ? 


GENTLEMEN! THE SECURITY OF THIS 


( WE JUST WROTE 
IT AS PURE 
FICTION... 


UP 15 ACCURATE TO THE LAST 
DETAILS THIS COUNTRY /5 WORK- 
ING ом JUST SUCH A BOMBS 


BUT..BUT..OH, “ 
NATION HAS BEEN THREATENED/ THIS|MR. SECRETARY ^ 
„THIS STORY YOU CLAIM You MADE 


The TWO SPEECHLESS, FRIGHTENED 
EDITORS ARE LED INTO THE OFFICE OF 
THE SECRETARY OF DEFENSE... 


OF WHAT YOU HAVE DONE’ TELL THE 
TRUTH! WHERE DID YOU GET 





FICTIONS WHY...\T'S SO CLOSE 
TO FACTS... THAT EVEN WOW 
A FOREIGN POWER MIGHT BE 
EXAMINING YOUR “COMIC 





BUT...SEVERAL WEEKS PREVIOUSLY. ..OVERSEA HIT SAZ, BOMBART Yİ | YOUR LITTLE LARK, GENTLEMEN, OH, COME, 
DA PLUTONIUM VIT COULD RESULT IN DISASTER 
[> DEUTRONS... DA FOR US. 
NUCLEUS HOF DA 


AH! HAT LAST. DA COSMIC 
HALAMENT VON- RAY BAHMB'| | ACCEPTABLE..SO WE WILL WOT PRESS CHARGES! 
OH- FIVE f DO NOT SPEAK OF THIS INTERVIEW TO 4/УУОМЕ, 
UNDERSTAND! IT MIGHT ONLY AROUSE SUSPICION? 
AND ABOVE ALL...WEVER WRITE ANOTHER WORD 
ABOUT THIS...NOT ANOTHER WORDS 














As THE TWO MEN MAKE THEIR WAY SLOWLY DOWN 
THE STEPS OF THE IMPRESSIVE BUILDING... “2 aM citt 


iB 
s 


ы ; Umm 
HAW-HAW/ WHAT A | / I NEVER DREAMED...AL f (uw. WW ma 


RIOT...EH, BILL ? NEVER...WHAT'S THAT ? 
SOUNDS LIKE A PLANE! 





SECRETS STOLEN FROM THE AGES ОҒ DARKNESS... HINTS OF TERROR FROM THE MUSTY PAGES OF 
THE DEVIL'S OWN BOOK... DREAMS OF POWER NOT MEANT FOR MORTALS ARE CONCEALED IN THIS 
LOATHSOME VOLUME! CURSED BE THE MAN WHO EXPERIMENTS WITH... 


at 


İN THE SILENG 

OF AGES PAST SITS LUTHER MARTIN! OUT- 

WARDLY HE IS A QUIET LITTLE MAN, BUT HIS 

THOUGHTS...HIS SECRET THOUGHTS ARE WILD 
TED AS HE FURTIVELY GLANCES 


WHY DOESN'T SHE LOOK AT 
мє? 15 IT TO ВЕ MY ETERNAL 
FATE NEVER TO KNOW HER...TO 
CONFESS MY LOVE FOR HER? 
CAN SHE NEVER LOVE ME? 


E: ә. І CAN'T STAND IT 
ANYMORE” L MUST SEE 
WHERE SHE LIVES... 
WHAT SHE DOES! 
... FOLLOW HER! 


IT CANNOT BE ! |. 
DESPONDENT,BUT ПА x 
EVER HOPEFUL, |J H 2 

HE WAITS DAY m 5 
AFTER DAY FOR 


JUST ONE LOOK, 
ONE SMILE... 





WERE I BUT A STRONGER MAN, I'D GO WHAT CAN 1 DO TO MAKE HER 
RIGHT UP TO HER AND INVITE HER 


NOTICE ME ? I WOULD LIKE TO 
OUT FOR THE EVENING ” IT WOULD 
BE...WONDERFUL f 


SWEEP HER OFF HER FEET, YET 
ALL 1 CAN DO IS .. DREAM ^ 








Bur INVISIBLE FORCES OF EVIL PRESS CLOSE AS 
LUTHER STUMBLES HIS MISERABLE WAY HOME .. 


SIGH” I'LL ALWAYS BE. 
ALONE ” I HAVEN'T EVEN 


SHE'S LOOKING AT МЕ "ГО 
GOT MEMORIES * 


BETTER FIND SOMETHING 
TO READ. I WCULDN'T WANT 
HER TO THINK I'M JUST A 
LOAFER ” 





THIS IS THE OLD PART OF THE 


OUCH? TRIPPED... OH-H-H* 
LIBRARY! I'VE NEVER BEEN HERE ry 1 BROKE THE PANEL f IF THEY 
BEFORE f I WONDER WHAT I CAN FIND OUT, THEY WON'T LET ME 
FIND TO READ f COME BACK TO THE LIBRARY ^ 





WHY... THERE'S A BOOK HERE! I CAN JUST MAKE OUT THE 
IT'S 50 OLDS MUST HAVE BEEN ) TITLE..."THE NECRONOMICON 
LYING HERE FOR YEARS , THE SECRET ART OF BLACK 
MAGIC” VT MIGHT BE 
VALUABLE / 


,, THIS STUFF IS HORRIBLE 
MY COAT! IF І CAN SELL IT... ... SIR f How to call forth demons.. |, 
SHE'D LOOK AT ME THEN f 2 Magic Spells that do kill Beasts! 
ГО HAVE Ж/ОМЕУ.. AND CLOTHES. ІЗ „ STRANGE STUFF..WHATS THIS ? 
EVERYTHING f Си Love Philters...just a drop of this 
GOODNIGHT, MISS DENNIS! magic liquid and whosoever 
drinks it shall eternally love the 
first person their eye shall 
meet...“ 


BUT...THESE THINGS ARENT MEALS 
LOVE POTIONS...CHILDISH STUFF! BUT, 
STILL... IF THERE REALLY IS SUCH 
A THING... 










AND THE IDEA GROWS UNTIL IT HOW CAN I COLLECT 
TORMENTS HIS EVERY WAKING THIS STUFF! FIRST... 
MOMENT / THIS IS THE ANSWER UGG-GGH f THE СЕМЕ- 
А LOVE POTION... » TERY... HOW HORRIBLE f 


114 DO/T/ THERE'S 

NOTHING TO BE LOST, AND 

I MIGHT... I MIGHT GAIN 
HER... LOVES 





İN THE FRENZY | I'VE NEVER EVEN DARED "A lock of hair from the corpse... a handful 
OF HIS LOVE- | ENTER THIS GRAVEYARDS of moss scraped from the tombstone of 
SICK DESPAIR, | NOW I MUST... OPEN A a fair maiden dead from the anguishes of 
LUTHER FINDS GRAVE ^ a lost love..." 

A COURAGE HE - 

NEVER 











? 

THE PAPERS SAID THIS 4 
GIRL COMMITTED SUICIDE 
BECAUSE SHE COULDN'T 
MARRY THE MAN SHE 





POSSESSED... 





"..a sprinkling of dust from the rafters of a 
pouse haunted by the dead, shunned by the 
iving... 


=. some possession of the loved one, to be 
burned, and the ashes..." 


IF ANY HOUSE... Š B І HAVE ALWAYS WANTED SOME 
COUGH... IS HAUNTED, THIS Чү ч | — SMALL TOKEN as тыве она 
OLD WRECK MUST ВЕ f А IF YOU ONLY KNEW... BUT YOU 
° Š Ў Ў "ə SOON WILL ^ 





NOW...TO BURN THE HAND- wu % THIS IS IT 1 MUST 
KERCHIEF WITH THE RIGHT CHANTS Z 771 TEST IT! 1 KNOW... 
AND THE LOVE-APPLE... THE 2 zi 4 бә THAT ALLEY CAT WHO 
TOMATO! AND...UGGH... THE i | У SNARLS АТ МЕ ON MY 
HA/R ” IF THIS WILL ONLY n WAY HOME ! SHE HATES 
| 


WORK... BUT IT MUST 7 ЖТ Ші; МЕ! WE'LL SEE IF SHE] 


pm / CAN CHANGE’ Yi 
га HN V 
ку фу. 


сб: 
S 7, 
[ А? 


SPECTRES OF WITCHES LONG 
DEAD... SHADOWS OF SATANS 
ARGH-DEMONS PEER OVER 
LUTHER'S SHOULDER WHILE 
ШЕ MYSTERIOUS CONCOCTION - 


.. = зы 


HERE, KITTY... “Б 
HERE... PSST / 


SHE'S DR/NKING Ir € 
IS IT POISON? OR IS IT... 
MAGIC ? А 


GET HER ТО DRINKA 

GLASS OF WATER! BUT 

How? Z V£ GOT /T ” 

I'LL GET HER LUNCH... 

IT'S RAINING! THAT'S 
А GOOD EXCUSE” 


TO MAKE MARION 
DRINK THE POTION' 
SHE MUST NOT 
SUSPECT... 


MARTIN...LUTHER MARTIN 
15 MY NAME £ I'M GOING OU 
ANYWAY, SO IT'S NOTHING... 

NOTHING AT ALL * 


WHY, THAT'S VERY 
NICE OF YOU, MR... 
ER... 


PO: 
woo 
üs 


WITH AN UNHOLY FASGİNATİON, LUTHER WATCHES THE 
HISSING CAT GHANGE MIRACULOUSLY... 


SUCCESS / WHAT 
AWFUL SECRET HAVE 
I FOUND? TOMORROW I 
WILL SURELY HAVE MY 
HEART'S DESIRE ! 


IT'S RAINING SO HARD... 
I THOUGHT PERHAPS...I'M 
GOING TO GET SOME LUNCH... 
I...ER,WONDERED...COULD I GET 
SOMETHING FOR YOU, MISS DENNIS? 


HERE YOU ARE, 
SIR! NICE HOT 
TEA, TOO! 





HY DOESN'T SHE DRINK IT ? 
THE TEA... DRINK IT” AHT 
SHE'S ADDED SUGAR, МОМ 
SHE SURELY WON'T TASTE 

ANYTHING f 


IT... NOW SHE'S GOT 
TO LOOK AT ME 
FIRST / ULL GET 
HER ATTENTION f 


OH, MISS DENNIS! 
IS EVERYTHING 
ALL RIGHT ? 


A POOR SPECIMEN OF MANHOOD 
... RELYING ON MAG/C / THAT 
INFERNAL BOOK” I'LL RETURN 
IT TO ITS DISMAL SHELTER! 
THAT WILL GIVE ME A CHANCE 

TO SEE HER, ANYWAY f 


THERE” SHE DRANK Y 


THANK YOU, MR LUTHER MARTIN / 
ER... I'M SORRY, I > 
DIDN'T QUITE CATCH SHE'LL REMEMBER MY 


NAME SOON” I HOPE SHE 
DRINKS IT RIGHT AWAY * 


WHY, YES 
THANK YOU SO 


MUCH, MR..ER 


MARTIN f à 
^ iT... DIDN'T 
WORK. THAT 
TREACHEROUS BOOK f 
CHILDISH STUFF f 
ВАН” 


READ ALL ABOUT IT f 

SENSATIONAL! GRAVES 

ROBBED / WATCHMAN 
BRUTALLY STRANGLED! 


LATEST PAPER MISTER! 


WHA... ER... OH, 
ALL RIGHT f 





MAYBE...IT TAKES A WHILE TO AND AS D/STANT / MAYBE.. 
WORK” PERHAPS TONIGHT... MAYBE THERE WAS SOME- 
PERHAPS NOW... BUT I'LL HAVE THING WRONG A WRONG 

TO HURRY! IT'S ALMOST SIGN... A CHANT I'LL 
CLOSING TIME ^ 1 CHECK ONCE MORE f 


IT'S HOPELESS, I KNOW! BUT ` ( SHE'S AS LOVELY AS EVER... 


r ыш гыч - г au SSS 


6 
(4 
y 


WHAT'S THIS ? HERE'S SOME- "the tea plant! "TEA 7 BUT.. 
THING I DIDN'T NOTICE “7. Take THAT'S WHAT I PUT THE 
heed ! This draught of love POTION INTO” 

may have most horrible effects! 

Beware lest it be mixed with 

the leaf of the bush known as 


Thea Sinensis *" 


"... then the drinker of 
this potion shall become 
a beast of the night who 
doth rob graves and 
commit foul deeds with its 
hideous claws which do 
sprout after darkness 
befalls '" ROB GRAVES ...A 
BEAST... OH, NO-0-0-0 f THE 
PAPER... HEADLINES... 
STOLEN CORPSE ! MURDERS 





DR. RAND’S EXPERIMENT... 


ma 
H. hand shook as he held the thin glass 
vial up to the light and stared transfixed at 
the amber fluid glistening within. 

"At last,” he murmured. the corners of his 
lips curling upward in a vague grin and a 
faraway look coming to his washed-out grey 
eyes. "At last... the work of a lifetime rea- 
lized!" 

Doctor Rand turned toward the row of fine- 
mesh cages lining one wall of his laboratory, 
taking painstakirig care to replace the amber 
vial in the elaborate metal holder next to the 
white-sheeted experiment table. He unlocked 
the nearest of the cages and plunged his rub- 
ber-gloved hand inside. There was а half- 
snarl, half-gurgle from within, and when 
Rand withdrew his hand it clutched a squirm- 
ing grey rat. In less than thirty minutes on the 
big-faced clock over the experiment table, he 
had re-locked the last of the cages and 
dropped the long-needled injector into the 
steamy sterilizer. With a tired sigh he peeled 
off the rubber gloves and let them drop to 
the table. 

"Every last one oí them," he murmured 
half-aloud, "injected with my new Vita-Hor- 
mone fluid!" 


As he strode to the laboratory door his 
hand lingered for a moment on the light 
switch and he turned for a final sweeping sur- 
vey of the laboratory. "If my years of experi- 
mentation are to be rewarded,” he said, 
“within one week of injections I will have 
created a breed of giant rats the size of house- 
dogs . . super-rats that сап be domesticated 
and are capable of waging war successfully 
against the billions of rodents running ram- 
pant since time immemorial. A race of huge 
rats capable of stamping out the last vestiges 
of disease carried by their wild brothers!" 


* . . . . 


It was just one week later. Doctor Rand 
strode across the gleaming laboratory floor to 
the row of cages. 


“Last series of injections,” he murmured. 
“They're already as large as good-sized 
spaniels . . . and because Гуе given them 
such carefully monitored doses of the fluid 
there's been no indication that any of them 
are out of control. I shudder to think what 
might happen...” 


He stopped in his tracks and his eyes grew 
abnormally large as he stared at the first 
cage. The door was still locked . . . but the 
mesh was smashed open. The cage was 
empty! 


Doctor Rand whirled at the first blood- 
curdling snarl. Facing him was an enormous 
rat as large as a Great Dane . . its eyes glit- 
tered sickly yellow and its jagged teeth were 
bared to the gums. In its claws it clutched an 
empty glass vial .. . across its matted chest 
were trickles of amber fluid! 


"GOOD LORD!" Rand screamed. But al- 
ready the hideous monster was closing in on 
him... 





WHEN PRETTY ADELE LOGAN WAS KILLED THAT HOT JULY NIGHT OF 1946, BRILLIANT YOUNG 
ENGINEER AND PHYSICIST DON HARTLEY NEARLY WENT CRAZY WITH GRIEF* FOR HE LOVED 
ADELE, AND WAS ENGAGED TO MARRY HER, BUT AS THE YEARS PASSED, DON BEGAN TO OVER- 
COME HIS SORROW...HELPED BY A STRANGE, INCREDIBLE IDEA! FOR DON... BUT WHY TELL YOU. 
HERE? READ ON...AS DON HARTLEY POURED OUT ALL HIS UNUSUAL GIFTS TO MAKE HIMSELF 
A MACHINE DESTINED TO TAKE HIM INTO... 


М THE STUDY ATTACHED TO HIS | |vou WILL BE | I DISAGREE WITH 
PHYSICS LABORATORY, DON TAMPERING | YOU, PROFESSOR! 
HARTLEY SPOKE WITH FERVOR WITH AFTER ALL, IF I 
TO OLD ANGUS MacINTOSH, HIS TREMENDOUS | COULD ONLY GO 
FORMER COLLEGE PROFESSOR... NATURAL BACK IN TIME TO 
Д F 
PROFESSOR, WHY COULDN'T I Ə”... tine ACQIDENT 
BUILD A TIME MACHINE? AFTER DANGEROUS!’ İ WHEN ADELE 
ALL, TIME IS REAL, JUST AS NOUTMAY WAS KİEEED-.E 
YOU OR If IT'S A DIMENSION, UNGEASH гооо ОНАН ЗЕ 
ОКЕ HEISHTH, BREADTH: AND SOME AWFUL | FATE..SAVE HER 
THICKNESS! 


LIFE, I'D RISK 
ANYTHING! 





% 


" 


YOU MAY BE SORRY, NO, PROFESSOR ! 
DON! PLEASE,I MY MIND'S MADE uP! 
BEG OF YOU, FOREGO I'M RICH! MY 
THIS DREAMS INVENTIONS SEE 
TO THAT! I HAVE 
THE MACHINES, 
EQUIPMENT AND 
MONEY TO BUILD 
A TIME-MACHINE, 
AND I INTEND TO* 


SINCE TIME IS ANOTHER DIMENSION ...IF I 
COULD BUILD UP ENOUGH POWER TO LIFT 
MYSELF OUT OF TIME'S GRIP, I COULO 
MOVE INTO THAT DIMENSION! 


LIKE MACHINE! HE THREW LEVERS AND 
ROTATED DIALS, AS THE POWER-UNITS 
WARMED... THROBBING AND HUMMING! 


THERE! NOW EVERYTHING IS 

READY! THE POWER IS BUILDING 

up! WHEN IT REACHES MAXIMUM, 
I THROW THE SWITCH! 


FoR wEEKS AND MONTHS, DON LOCKED HIMSELF IN HIS 

LITTLE LABORATORY. SINCE HE LIVED ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF A DESERT TOWN, NO ONE BOTHERED HIM. HOUR AFTER 
HOUR, DAY AFTER DAY, MACHINES HUMMED AND CRACKLED... 


4 


ə Tı 


FiNALLY THE DAY CAME WHEN DON HARTLEY STOOD 
BEFORE А STRANGE, ELEVATOR-LIKE OBJEC 


IT'S DONE! AT LAST NOW TO ENTER 
ІТ... THROW THE LEVERS ND HOPE 
FOR THE BEST! 


THE INSTANT THE SWITCH WAS THROWN, 
THE HUMMING STOPPED! IN INCREDIBLE 
SILENCE, THE TIME-MACHINE FADED 
FROM THE PRESENT, WENT ВАСК...ВАСК 
THROUGH THE OVERLAPPING FOLDS ОҒ 
TIME ITSELF...INTO YESTERDAY AND 


THE DAY BEFORE, INTO LAST YEAR, THE 
YEAR BEFORE THAT! 


WHA -- ? MY LABORATORY... GONE f BUT... 
OF COURSE! IT HADN'T BEEN BUILT 
IN 1946 AND, ACCORDING TO MY 
CALCULATIONS, I'VE GONE BACK 

FOUR YEARS...TO 1946 ITSELF! 





FEVERISHLY DON RAN TOWARD A NEARBY ROAD.. 


THERE'S ABUS THAT RUNS ALONG 
THAT ROAD! ILL TAKE IT INTO THE CITY, 
ІМ 1946 I WAS AWAY ON A BUSINESS 
TRIP, SO I'D BETTER NOT LET ANYONE 
SEE ME WHO KNOWS ME 


THAT'S IT. THE BEST TIRE 

IN THE PLACE / NOW FIT IT OUT 

WITH A TUBE, AND COME 
WITH ME / 


HERE SHE COMES NOW, RIGHT ON TIME . THE 
| DARLING / IF I DARED, ID TALK TO HER/ BUT 
THIS 15 1946, AND I'MIN CHICAGO RIGHT 
Now! I CAN BE IN TWO PLACES AT THE SAME 
TIME BECAUSE THIS PART OF MY BODY IS 
| WORKING ON 1950 TIME f BUT I DONT WANT 
ADELE TO KNOW THAT... YET f 


| 


m LET'S SEE, NOW/ IT WAS ADELE'S 


FRONT RIGHT TIRE THAT BLEW OUT / 
SHE KEEPS HER CAR IN THIS GARAGE! 
IF I BUY A NEW TIRE AND SPARE, IT 
WON'T BLOW OUT...SHE WON'T BE 
KILLED... AND I'LL HAVE HER BACK 
WITH ME AGAIN 


I'VE BEATEN DESTINY... CHANGED 
FATE f WITH THIS NEW TIRE, ADELE 


WirH A SMILE ON HIS LIPS, DON 
WATCHED ADELE DRIVE OFF. 
THERE WAS A SONG IN HIS HEART 
AS HE LEFT THE GARAGE, A 
HAPPY SONG, FOR HE HAD JUST 
SAVED HIS SWEETHEART'S LIFE! 


Ry JUST TO MAKE SURE, I'LL 
4 STAY IN SOME SMALL HOTEL 
UNDER AN ASSUMED NAME, 
TONIGHT THEN I WANT TO 
SEE ADELE! 


/ 


SINCE ADELE WON'T 
DIE FROM THAT BLOW- 
OUT, MY LIFE STREAM 
WILL BE CHANGED. I 
THINK I'LL STICK 
AROUND AND SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS! 





THAT NIGHT, DON HARTLEY SLEPT 
COMFORTABLY, HAPPY FOR THE 
FIRST TIME IN YEARS 


AND WHILE DON SLEPT, ADELE 
LOGAN ROARED THROUGH THE 
NIGHT IN HER POWERFUL ROADSTER... 
I WANT TO HURRY BACK... 
BE IN TOWN WHEN DON GETS 
BACK FROM CHICAGO f OH, 


Bur THE МЕЖ TIRE...wAS 
DEFECTIVE ^ THE STEADY DRIV- 
ING OPENED THE FAULT. THE OVER- 
HEATED AIR IN THE TUBE EXPANDED.. 
FORCED THE TUBE THROUGH THE 
TIRE- FAULT f 


Mm HURRY, HURRY, ОҒАН САН” 
Н TAKE ME TO MY DARLING € 


EXT MORNING, AS DON HARTLEY STARED AT THE 
HEADLINES OF THE LATEST NEWSPAPER 


HEIRESS KILLED! AUTO WRECK! 
ADELE... NO,NO! І PUT A NEW TIRE 
ON HER САВ! I CHANGED HER 
FATE! SHE CAN'T BE DEAD” I 
WENT BACK IN TIME 


N NN 


Ан EXPLOSION OF VIOLENCE AS THE CAR 
HURTLED INTO THE TREE-TRUNK‘A GIRL'S 
SCREAM AGAINST THE PAIN AND AGONY OF 
HER HURT! AND THEN...SILENCE... WITH THE 
SPINNING WHEEL OF A WRECKED CAR COUNT- 
ING OUT THE SECONDS... 


AND THEN THE FULL REALIZATION OF WHAT HE HAD 
DONE BURST ON DON HARTLY WITH THE FORCE OF AN 


r 
ATOMIC EXPLOSION f Т АЙДЕР WERT X CANE 
BACK IN TIME...AND PUT A DEFECTIVE 
TIRE ОМ HER CARS IFI HADN'T INVENTED 
THAT TIME MACHINE... SHE'D BE 4Z/V£ 
TODAY f ADELE” ADELE f 7 KILLED HER... 





DAZED AND SICKENED, DON STAGGERED BACK TOWARD | | A TWIST OF THE DIALS, AND THE TIME MACHINE 
HIS TIME MACHIN 


I'M A MURDERER! A KILLERS 

I KILLED ADELE, MY SWEET- 

HEART! 25085 A MURDERER, 
ADELE... ADELE... 


BROODING, NEVER LEAVING HIS LABORA- 
TORY, DON HARTLEY LASHED HIMSELF 
DAY AFTER DAY AND WEEK AFTER WEEK... 
UNTIL ONE AFTERNOON AS THE PROFES- 
SOR WAS VISITING HIM... 


SO YOU DID IT, EH? I WARNED YOU, 
DON, THAT YOU WERE TRIFLING 
WITH STRANGE FORCES. HOWEVER, 
D I HAVE A SUGGESTION! 


I'M GOING... 


RIGHT NOW GOOD LUCK! 


GOOD-BYE, DON, AND... 


AGAIN FADED INTO ТІ STRANGE CURRENT. | 
SECONDS LATER, DON STEPPED INTO HIS LABOR! 
TORY... A CHANGED MAN. . 


1...1 HATE MYSELF I'M A CRIMINAL! 

I'VE KILLED THE ONLY PERSON WHO EVER 
REALLY LOVED ME! IF THERE WERE ONLY 
SOME WAY I COULD... MAKE IT UP TO HER... 


STILL YOU MIGHT 
FIND ADELE IN THE 
FUTURE! WE ALL 


PROFESSOR, YOU'RE THAT'S 

A LIFE-SAVER! I'VE BB BETTER! THIS 
NEVER BELIEVED IN İB WILL GIVE 
HAVE DOUBLES IN REINCARNATION 3 YOU AN 
THIS LIFE, SCIENCE BUT I'LL GIVE JT INCENTIVE 
SAYS ! HOW MANY А WHIRL! IF 1 TO LIVE? 
DOUBLES MUST WE COULD ONLY 


HAVE IN ALL THE FIND ADELE 
FUTURE ? WHY NOT 
DEVOTE YOUR LIFE 
TO FINDING THE 
FUTURE ADELE, 
AND MAKING UP 
YOUR MISTAKES 


Bur AS DON RUSHES INTO THE TIME MACHINE, HIS 
FOOT SLIPS ON A LOOSE BOLT... 


0000078? І LOST...MY 
BALANCE! DIDN'T SEE 
THAT... BOLT f 





ЕЕ уна 


HURTLING FORWARD, HIS HEAD RANG AGAINST THE WALL OF THE TIME-| |... AND AS HE FELL, DON'S HAND DRAGGED 
МАСНІМЕ ” HIS HAND SHOT OUT TO CATCH A LEVER ON THE WALL.. THAT LEVER DOWN WITH HIM ^ 


Пі221ү, ром DRAGGED HIMSELF TOWARD 
T TERRIFIC SPEED, AT HUNDREDS OF YEARS A “MINUTE”, DON THE DOOR OF THE MACHINE. IMPATİENTLY 
EO BACKWARD INTO 


HE FUMBLED AT THE LOCK, THREW OPEN 
THE DOOR... STEPPED OUT INTO THIN AIRS 


Broken AND SHATTERED, DON FELL ONTO Don HARTLEY'S DISAPPEARANCE 
CRUMBLED ROCK AND LAVA OF THE PLEIST- WAS A NINE-DAY WONDER! HIS 
OCENE AGE... THOUSANDS UPON THOUSANDS 


POOR DON! PERHAPS 
NOW HE HAS FOUND 
HOUSE WAS SOLD. MEN CAME TO ADELE...NOT IN THE 
OF YEARS AGO... BUILD A FOUNDATION FOR A NEW FUTURE OR THE PAST.. 
FORGOT, . . THAT MY HOUSE.. MAS BUILT APARTMENT BUILDING. AND WHEN BUT OVER THAT LAST 
ON DIRT AND SILT. . . PILED UP OVER THEY DUG DOWN FAR ENOUGH. . . eee ОНА 
f С 
THE AGES! THIS LONG AGO IN THE PAST İSA [oo oe oo ME CALLED YOU arene 
++ THE PLACE WHERE MY HOUSE WAS 123 | RIGHT OVER? WE'VE DUG INTO 
BUILT. . . DID NOT EXIST... ROOK THAT WAS FORMED THOU: 
SANDS OF YEARS AGO! LOOK 
WHAT WE FOUND! A SKELETON 
OF A MAN...WEARING A D/AMOND 
RINGS 





І. January of that year, Doctor Konrad Pell 
perfected his new Nitrogen Compound, and 
the tests of its potency were completed before 
the next summer had rolled around. On all 
sides it was greeted with great excitement; 
there could be no question but that Pell had 
produced the finest fertilizer man had ever 
been privileged to use. It was accepted im- 
mediately by the Bureau of Regulations, and 
commercial sale began in a thunderclap of 
publicity and word-of-mouth advertising. Its 
effect was staggering: the new compound 
was less than a month old when the licensed 
manufacturer was able to claim the sale of 
the first million packages of Pell's Activated 
Nitrogen Fertilizer. Farmers all over the na- 
tion clamored to get hold of the miracle com- 
pound .. . it was exported to the farthest 
reaches of the globe .. . and wherever it was 
applied to the ground, there resulted the most 
phenomenal crops imaginablel Even the run- 
of-the-mill garden began to sprout luxurious 
flowers and shrubs beyond the wildest expec- 
tations of the ordinary citizen. In less than 
three months all other fertilizers had been 
driven off the market, and it became a wide- 
spread belief that Pell's Nitro, as people called 


it, could turn the most desolate tundra into a 
flowery paradise! 


* * * * * 


Just eight months after the introduction of 
Pell's Nitro, the first uneasiness set in. Areas 
in which the magic compound had been ad- 
ministered began to develop uncontrollable 
growths of shrub and grass. Then one day 
word was relayed over the nation's communi- 
cation lines that in New York City startling 
developments were taking place: plants 
were actually forcing the pavements and 
streets apart in the Metropolitan Center! Con- 
crete was no longer able to hold back the 
bursting plant life freed by Pell's Nitro! With- 
in a week fissures and breaks had appeared 
in the streets of almost every city on the face 
of the Earth, and grass and matted moss and 
vine poured from the ground at redoubled 
pead - ous ac лалә 


It was after the first appearance of Jungle 
Plant life within the Arctic Circle that forced 
migration to the desert areas began. In less 
than three months the Governments of the 
Earth issued a joint communique declaring 
the last of the cities abandoned to the onrush- 
ing tide of grass, shrubbery and bush! And 
precisely sixteen months after the first packet 
of Pell's Nitro had been sold, a farmer from 
Indiana, located now in the very heart of 
Death Valley, noticed a curious stirring in the 
sand at his feet. With mouth agape he 
watched as a glint of green emerged from the 
parting grains of sand. His family crowded 
around and saw the slender blade of grass 
struggle upwards as if in agony, then broad- 
en and grow coarser as it caught hold. Other 
blades began to appear close by. An audible 
cry escaped the lips of the people there ... 
there could be no turning back now! Grass 
had come even to the Desert . . . and Мап 
was doomed! 





EC SF fans haven’t had a chance to their 
comments on WEIRD FANTASY #1 in to us 
yet, so let’s look over some thots on our 
sister title, WEIRD SCIENCE. (What? You 
haven’t read WEIRD SCIENCE #1? Why, 
then, write to us at the address below and 
ask for info on back issues!) 


Dear Mr. Cochran, 

Thank you for your invitation to write—happy 
to. The first issue of WEIRD SCIENCE was very 
entertaining. My favorite story was “Lost in the 
Місгосовт.” It showed a reach of imagination. 

It seems | have all of the RCP EC Comics so 
far. Although | hungered for more VAULT or 
CRYPT, | was refreshed by the sci-fi theme. 
Some of the horror stories were becoming 
predictable. No disrespect to Mr. Feldstein is 
intended, but “Тһіпав From Outer Space!" was 
WEIRD SCIENCE 's most predictable story. 

| also decided to buy WEIRD SCIENCE 
because of the dedication to Bill Gaines. I'm very 
sorry to hear of his passing. | hope the success 
of these reprints made him happy. | know I've had 
fun. 


Mary Turczyn 
Redford TWP, MI 


We believe you'd agree that these current 
releases, both SF and horror, were 
originally published early enough to not be 
predictable, but rather exemplars of the 
genre. 


Imagine “Things from Outer Space!" as a 
movie released by Allied Artists (with Whit 
Bissel as Dr. Lane and Faith Domergue as 
Miss Parker), a Jack Arnold film shot in the 
desert (day for night!). A classic! 


“Refreshed,” you say? That is an 
interesting comment, see Pete Fitzpatrick's 
letter this page. 


"Dear Russ, 

1 feverishly collected all the 64-page [RCP 
'ECs] and after all that reading (and a lot of 
strange dreams) | have become a true EC Fan- 
Addict. | especially enjoyed the 4 fantastic 
stories in WEIRD SCIENCE #1. 

"Lost in the Місгосовт” had me feeling, 
err—rather small. “Dream of Doom" left me 
dazed! "Experiment. . .in Death” made me crazy 
as a loon. ““Things from Outer Space!” brought a 
tear to my, um—eye! 


Your new and improved printing process really 
makes the artwork look ''out of this world!” 

Good Lord, the whole mag knocked me 
prostrate! Please don't stop the new series of 
EC reprints, till every single issue ever made is 
published. Any chance of getting each title bi- 
monthly instead of only 4 times a year? 


Squa Tront! 
Robert Tone 
Renton, WA 


Bimonthly; let's see. . .that'd be only half 
again as much work. . .Nope, sorry, there 
isn't that much Vivarin in Missouri. 


Dear Mr. Cochran, 

Fantastic publication! Didn't we all see the 
“Experiment. . .in Death” plot (WEIRD SCIENCE 
#1) reworked in that recent FLATLINERS film 
starring Keiffer Sutherland and Julia Roberts? 
Amazing how a reprint reverberates. And | love 
the color-rich and multi-faceted. | grow bored 
with the hyper-stylized transfiguration the 
modern superhero comic figures have taken. It's 
quite a refreshment to return to solid story and 
imaginative subject material rather than steroid- 
Steeped caricatures muscling their way through 
predictable plots. 

Pete Fitzpatrick 
Champaign, IL 


Yes, by golly, it IS refreshing to see a story 
in a comic with relatively ordinary people, 
who act in a relatively normal way, in 
extraordinary circumstances. 


THERE ARE MART/ANS WHAT.. 
HERE ON EARTH’ ALREADY? 
NEXT ISSUE 


Also available this month are VAULT and TWO- 
FISTED TALES, Watch for HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY and CRIME next month. Don’t forget 
CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and SHOCK. Get them at 
your local comic book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our 
ad in this comic for details)! 
We want letters! Write to: 
WEIRD FANTASY 
RUSS COCHRAN 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
WEIRD FANTASY “#14” (#2, 1950) 
“Cosmic Ray Bomb Explosion!” Al Feldstein 
“The Black Arts” Wally Wood 
“The Trap of Time" Jack Kamen 
“Atom Bomb Thief!” Harvey Kurtzman 





THE PLACE: OAK RIDGE, 
TENNESSEE”! 


THE TIME: А WARM SUMMER 
AFTERNOON IN JULY, NINE TEEN 
HUNDRED AND FORTY-SIX. 


PAUL ARNOLD, A NUCLEAR 
PHYSICIST'S ASSISTANT, LEAVES 
HIS BENCH, STORES HIS EQUIPMENT, 
SHOVES ANEWSPAPER UNDER HIS 
ARM, PUNCHES THE CLOCK AND 
PASSES THROUGH THE DOUBLE 
GUARDED GATES OUT TO HIS 
PARKED CAR AS HE HAS DONE A 
HUNDRED TIMES BEFORE ” HE IS 
WELL LIKED AND HAS GOTTEN 

TO BE TRUSTED OVER THE YEARS! 
ONLY ONE THING IS WRONG.. 


PAUL IS AN... 


QUITTING TIME 


ALREADY? WELL... 


'NIGHT, 
PAUL! 


G'NITE, PAUL! 


GOODNIGHT TO 
YOU, MY BOY £ 


LEAVING ,PAUL? 
GOODNIGHT! 











OPEN UP, 
KARL! IT'S 














QUICKLY” SHUT THE DOOR 2 I HAVE IT... HERE IN 
AND ASSEMBLE THE DATA! 





THIS IS THE LAST P/ECE 
IN THE JIGSAW PUZZLE ^ 

WE NOW HAVE A COMPLETE 
RECORD OF THE FACTORY 
TECHNIQUE OF ISOLATING 
THE ISOTOPE, U- 235 f 






















THE SWEATBAND OF. 








YES... AND THE TIME FOR 
US TO SELL IS RIPE,WITH 
THE FORTHGOMING U.S. 

ATOM BOMB TESTS IN THE 

PACIFIC! FOREIGN GOVERN- 

MENTS WILL BE MORE 

AGITATED THEN EVER! IT'LL 

BE S/MPLE TOGET A 

GOOD PRICE ! 


OR...QUITE IT'S BEEN ALONG PAINFUL IT'S BEEN WORTH ІТ” 

SIMPLY... WE 2 PROGESS,PAUL... PUTTING TOGETHER| | ANY OTHER WORLD 
HAVE THE SECRET THESE BITS OF INFORMATION POWER WILL PAY US A 
OF THE ATOM YOU HAVE BEEN TAKING THESE MILLION DOLLARS AT 
r PAST FEW YEARS FROM THE LEAST FOR THIS 
OAK RIDGE PLANT... INFORMATION ” 





























DID YOU MAKE 
SURE YOU 
BURNED ALL 
THE RECORDS? 


EVERYTHING 
BUT OUR 
PRECIOUS 
ATOM PLANS 
IN THIS 

BRIEFCASE! 
















IT'S VERY FUNNY” IN 
WASHINGTON, THEY'RE 
ACCUSING THREE MEN OF 
LEAKING ATOM SECRETS! 
IF THEY ONLY KNEW THAT 
WE WERE THE TWO BIG 
DRIPS INTHE LEAKS! HA-HA! 


WELL...WE CAN RELAX 
NOW, KARL! WE'RE OFF... 
A CLEAN GET-AWAY! 






















İrve ARRANGED FOR 2 
US ТО MEET THE VARIOUS 
FOREIGN AGENTS AT OUR 
RENDEZVOUS POINT IN 








WE SHOULD REALLY GET A 
GOOD PRICE IF WE GET THEM 
TO BID ONE AGAINST THE 
OTHER f ... THERE'S OUR 
PLANE ! I HAD HER FUELED 
AND READIED...SAID WE WERE 
_ Ñ GOING ON A HUNTING TRIP! 






























WITHIN TWENTY-FOUR HOURS, WE 79, 
WILL ВЕ MILLIONAIRES,EH,KARL f f 


TELL ME:KARL... 

WHAT ARE YOU 

GOING TO DO WITH 
YOUR SHARE! 








1 HATE TO TELL 
YOU THIS, PAUL... 
BUT THERE WON'T 
BE ANY "SHARES "^ 














WE'RE GOING TO DIE 7 
WE'RE GOING TO DIE Z 
















YOU STUPID FOOL! YOU'VE SHOT 
OUT THE CONTROL PANEL! WE'RE 


FALLING f 



























PAUL... PAUL f 
DON'T LET ME 
DROWN... LET 
ME GET ON THE 
RAFT'I'M BLEEDING! 


.. SINKING f GÖT TO INFLATE 
LIFE RAFT... THERE! NOW... 
BRIEFCASE. 














DON'T LEAVE ME! YOU 
CAN HAVE MY SHARE 
OF THE MONEY f 





I'M LOSING BLOOD! 
you MUST SAVE 












THE PLANE'S GONE , PAUL! 







THANK YOU! THANK 
YOU VERY MUCH ^ 
HA-HA-HAS NOW 
LET'S SEE YOU SWIM 
BACK TO CALIFORNIA! 













GET AWAY, YOU 
DOG! THE 

NEXT BULLET 
GOES THROUGH 
YOUR HEAD f 


I SWEAR,PAUL 
ANYTHING YOU 
SAY GOES'LET 


ME ON THE 











Far AWAY, THE SCENT OF BLOOD IS 
UP BY THE SENSITIVE NOSE 
IGER OF THE DEEP.. A SHARKS 





wasta 


























ә. До so,FoR 
DAYS,PAUL DRIFTS 
ALONE WITH A GUN 
AND A BRIEFCASE... 
WITH THE ATOM 
BOMB SECRET 
WORTH A MILLION 
DOLLARS, AND A 
MILLION GALLONS 
OF SALT-WATER 
STRETCHING IN 
ALL DIRECTIONS! 

































Two BURNING, 
TORTUROUS 
DAYS LATER, 
AS THE FIERY 
SUN IS JUST 
RISING FROM 
THE RIM OF 
THE SEA, PAUL 
ARNOLD FEELS 
ASTRANGE 
SENSATION! 
HIS RUBBER 
BOAT IS 
SCRAPING 
SANDS 


ONLY MAN ‘LIVE TO STEAL 
ATOM BOMB! MILLION DOLLARS 
WORTH ATOM BOMB! WON'T BE 
ONLY MAN ‘LIVE LONG! NO WATER 
... SUN COMING UP... 
WHAZZAT ? 









HA-HA-HA-HEE-HEES 1 
MADE IT? AND THE 
MILLION DOLLARS? IT WILL 













STILL BE 







"M ISLAND? 
А DESERT ISLAND? 

















WATERS HAS 
6002 CLEAN... 
COUGH... WATER... 






NOW... LET ME SEE! WHAT AN 

ODD ISLAND THIS 157 OVER 6 
THERE ... ANIMALS IN YZ 
QUEER LITTLE PENS. 















GOATS AND PIGS! STRANGE! 
WELL AT LEAST I WON'T 
GO HUNGRY! THERE'S 
FOOD AND WATER HERE f 















HMMM! THERE ARE 
MARKS OF MEN ALL 
AROUND... AND YET 
IT'S AS SILENT 
AS DEATHS 










5. 


/ iT CANT ВЕ! QUICK...LET ME 
CONSULT THE NOTES I STOLE 
THE DATA ON THE ATOM 
BOMB TESTS f => 





HERE IT IS... DIAGRAM 
OF THE TEST TO BE 
HELD ON A PACIFIC 


... THAT'S: TODAY... 
pel 4⁄2 THIS ISLAND 
: /5 8/Ж7--- 


JULY 25,1946, 8:35 А.М. 
BAKER BOMB 15 DETONATED 
AT BIKIN! ATOLL? 





